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Farewell, My School 

(Tin-: Day Aktkk Graduation ) 

ITI I all good-will. and yet with 
fainting heart. 

We two now part : 

You have been so very dear. 

And oh! the way it is not clear. 

Which I must go. 

I need your gentle art. 

Through paths of fear 

And unknown realms to persevere. 

Your children leave-to Easl-to We t. 

’ oodbye is hard to say, 

And yesterday seems far away. 

Hut on our Quest 

Of Womanhood the die is pressed. 

And though the tears may blur the eyes. 
Wc II seek the Gleam in evening skies, 
Where glorious, golden shadows lie. 
Farewell, my school! 

You have been so near 
It seems so very, very tpieer. 

That I no longer am a part 
Of all that busy, haunting mart 
Of desk and table, map and book. 

Of laughing girls and kindly nuns: 
bet must it be — so one last look, and 
then farewell. 



The Candleholder 

"/ will be a cimillclinlilcr ami lank on.” 
— Shakespeare. 

To anyone who has not visited Colum- 
bia. I can say their first impressions of a 
university town may vary front those of 
intense joy and adventure to extreme 
loneliness and disgust. To Catherine 
Muehlsclutster and myself, who attended 
the Interscholastic meet, May 6 and 7, 
the impression was almost startling and 
not a little pleasing. Age means nothing 
in Columbia. Youth holds sway and 
needless to add. that pep is the by-word. 

Our visit was profitable in more ways 
than one and just to know that one has 
visited the Jay Neff Hall, met Professor 
John Casey and gone through the news- 
paper office in the same building is well 
worth the trip without mentioning Jesse 
Hall and the Library. 

No trouble was spared by the univer- 
sity to make the convention a memorable 
one. Officers were elected who pledged 
their utmost support to the M. I. P. A. 
during the coming year and following 
the advice of this literary organization, 
the Gleam cannot help but come out with 
distinction. 

An added attraction on the closing 
night of the convention was a banu<|et 
given at Harris' Cafe, where the contest 
winners were announced and the awards 
were made. Dean Walter Williams fav- 
ored the dinner party with a short talk 
on Education for Journalism. He stressed 



especially, not the ABC's, but the three 
A's of a literary career — aptitude, atti- 
tude. and amplitude. 

* * * 

One sound of the organ and an array 
of brides ! No. not real brides, hut such 
in appearance, save the eight who wore 
the more severe and dignified cap and 
gown. Graduation and another milestone 
of life passed. The milestone that hide, 
beneath it all the sorrows, the joys, the 
happy school day memories of every 
girl. Twenty-three high school seniors 
marched slowly, solemnly, silently down 
the aides, each preceded by a tiny child, 
carrying an arm bouquet of pastel colored 
flowers. The contrast of the white with 
the flowers was not so noticeable until 
the entire group were seated side by side 
on the stage. How very like the flowers 
will each life go on. Some adventures 
will be profitable and happy ones and 
will be much like the sweet pink of the 
roses giving off a delicate perfume: 
while other lives will be filled with trials 
and heartaches or disappointments. These 
latter will he symbolized, not by the rose 
but by the thorns around it. 

The ceremony on June 2 was indeed a 
beautiful one and in speaking of the 
academy graduates, the college girls can- 
not be neglected for they were certainly 
an inspiration to those younger to con- 
tinue their education and likewise appear 
in collegiate dress to receive a degree. 

It was with a tear, not of sorrow, but 
of regret, that graduation meant the sep- 
aration of friends long made and cher- 
ished and the beginning of a new life in 
a different atmosphere. As Kt. Rev. 
T. E. Lillis, D.D., told us in his short 
talk, wc may all meet again, hut never 
as the same class or never with the 
same bond of union, for our interests, 
friends and home will have ceased to lie 
subjects in common with our school- 
mates. 

* * * 

About Town the closing Week of 
School : Excited students discussing 

exams and Annuals. Prospective gradu- 
ates planning a future career or just a 
future trip. Doting mothers selecting 
gifts to please John or Mary, who have 
turned hero worshippers since Lindy 
crossed the Atlantic. Their wishes may 
vary from a Welcome Card to a Mono- 
plane. In the Station: Girls, numerous 
grips covered with posters; scores of 
friends in the vicinity. The whistle blows, 
the gate opens; a final handclasp and 
one last look. Then ton, there is the 
usual run of people, lost in the maze of 
business, who are utterly unconscious of 
this memorable week in June and all 
that it means to a student and his re- 
lations. 

Catherine l.ce Dover, '27. 



On Graduation 

To the woman of the world these 
bright spring days mean charming new 
clothes. To her husband they mean 
having the house painted and paying the 
bills for those charming new clothes. 
To the little boys on the street corners 
they mean marbles, and to their little 
girl friends they signify time to get out 
the jumping rope; but to the senior they 
mean that the day of days is fast ap- 
proaching. As a senior 1 can honestly 
say that every time I think of gradua- 
tion with an exalted spirit, the imp “Re- 
gret" dances into my thoughts. I know I 
am not the only one who looks on gradu- 
ation with regret. When you are handed 
your diploma you can say, "Well, that's 
over; no more Latin, no more English." 
But do you not think you are going to 
look around at your classmates and say, 
"Well, that's over, too. Wc may be 
friends always, but we’ll never be one 
class again ?" 

Graduation means the completion of 
our studies, the parting— final, in a great 
many cases — from our classmates and the 
relief from the burdens of cut and dried 
study. Again, although graduation means 
the end of one phase of our existence, it 
also means the beginning of another. We 
are handed our diplomas, and the very 
act signifies that wc must go out into 
the world and prove that wc have earned 
them. 

So with the coming of this particular 
spring I am constantly reminded that in 
a few more weeks I shall stand facing 
the future armed with a diploma and all 
for which it stands. 

Mary Margaret Savage, '27. 



The Gleam Wins Honors in 
Columbia 

We are happy to chronicle in this issue 
of the Gleam the results of the Inler- 
sclmlastic I'ress Meet of 1927. Tlu 
article by Miss Genevieve Dillon entitled 
Glimpses of Old New Orleans, which 
appeared in the April number, won first 
place in the feature-story contest. The 
award was a beautiful gold medal. Miss 
Mary Kane took third place in the draw- 
ing contest with her design for the cover 
of the February edition of the Gleam. 
When one considers that practically every 
high school in the state had entrants in 
this contest, the achievement is not in- 
significant. 

Wc offer our congratulations to the 
students of the Bosati-Kain High School 
of St. Lotti',, a school which has a com- 
bined faculty of Sisters of St. Joseph 
and Sisters of Notre Dame. First hon- 
ors were taken by many of these stu- 
dents. 
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Editorial 

With the June issue the Gleam will 
<|uictly glide into harbor and dock for 
the summer. She has completed the voy- 
age upon which she started with such 
high hopes last October. Some of those 
hopes have been realized, others remain 
for the future. 

Unluckily the captain of this cruise 
had an unprecedented attack of mal de 
liter so that much of the heavy respon- 
sibility fell upon the shoulders of the 
first and second mates. Fortunately for 
us that they were the willing and capable 
shoulders of Catherine Dover and Cath- 
erine Clarke. 

Many points have been learned since 
we so gaily embarked upon our adven- 
ture. Those times when the Gleam was 
a trifle thin we all know now were due 
to the lack of fuel in the way of ma- 
terial. Sometimes, too, the ballast was a 
bit light which meant funds were slack. 
Oh. we learned a great deal ; first of all, 
that it is absolutely necessary in such a 
cruise as ours for every one from the 
most insignificant gob of a freshman to 
the most superior senior officer, to do 
her share. Without the co-operation of 
each and every person only partial suc- 
cess can be obtained. Let us hope that 
in the very near future, in the coming 
year, the Gleam will have the whole- 
hearted support of every member of tile 
school. 

Reading 

Most of our knowledge today comes 
from the printed book. Books do for 
us today what universities did in earlier 
ages. The important problem is to learn 
how to read and what to read. Some 
people spend more time in the mere choice 
of books than in the use of them. The 
colleges and universities are indispensable 
for teaching us how to choose hooks cor- 
rectly. Only those who are possessed 



with very intelligent minds are able to 
choose the right books to read without 
the training that is given by the colleges 
and universities on this subject. It is 
because of the abundance of books that 
we have to be so careful to choose them 
properly and judiciously. 

One of the main things in the choice 
of hooks is to read only the best books. 
As there are more good hooks than one 
will ever find time to read, it is a pity to 
waste time on any other kind of books. 
By good books are meant those from 
which you receive most, and can carry 
most away, in the form either of knowl- 
edge or of stimulation. If one is con- 
tent with nothing less than the very best 
he can get. time will be saved in the end. 

It is a pitiable thing to see some in- 
dustrious student spend months of work 
trying to obtain from inferior books what 
he might have found sooner and better 
in a good one, for the sole reason that 
lie did not know how to choose the best 
hooks oil his subject. A book is good 
when it is bright and fresh, when it 
rouses and enlivens the mind, when it 
provides materials on which the mind 
can pleasurably work, when it leaves the 
reader not only knowing more but better 
able to use the knowledge he has received 
from it. There cannot be a more un- 
profitable occupation than to read a book 
that is dull, heavy, uninspiring or weari- 
some. 

People used to say that young people 
ought to read dry books because there 
was a certain virtue in them. This was 
a great mistake, for the dull book is not 
better than the lively book. If it some- 
times happens that what you want to 
learn cannot be had except from dry or 
dull treatises, you must make the best 
of even the dry and the dull. But never- 
theless, every book ought to be so com- 
posed as to be capable of being read with 
enjoyment by those who bring interest 
and capacity to it. 

Ruth Jacobson, 'AS. 



Fructus Inter Folia 

After reading the above I think the 
majority of us must admit that chance 
is often a more potent factor than choice 
in determining our mental diet. We are 
ready to read the new, the sensational, 
the best seller, rather than that of the 
old masters tried by time. We arc too 
prone to think that Stevenson, for in- 
stance, never wrote anything worth while 
other than Treasure Island and Kid- 
napped. The reason we are familiar 
with them, no doubt, is because they 
were thrust upon us for hook reports. 
And we all were a bit surprised that a 
book report could be based on such an 
awfully good story as Kidnapped. But 
have very many of us, if any. read the 
sccpicl to Kidnapped. David Balfour. If 
the adventure of David proved at all in- 
teresting to you in the former you will 
he held breathless in the latter. There 
is the interest, too, which is always 
pleasing. 

I was fortunate enough to have some 
delightful essays. The Private Papers of 
Henry Rycroft by Gissing fall into my 
hands. They are partly autobiographical. 
I would not attempt to describe their 
content, for with an essay, in my opin- 
ion. it is not so much what is said as it 



is the style, the language with which the 
thought is clothed that really counts. 
However, i would recommend them as 
excellent summer reading material. 

If by some mischance Young Anarchy 
by Philip Gibbs has slipped by these 
several months without your reading it 
I would also suggest that it k- placed 
on your summer booklist. The scene is 
laid in England during the period of the 
great strike in May, 1926. It has to do 
with the problem of the younger genera- 
tion, those who were children during the 
World War. The story is told by a gen- 
eral, a middle age author who sympathizes 
with the older set. yet sees the side of 
the young people, too. The honk is good 
for old and young for it gives each a 
clearer understanding of the other. 

Of course everyone is reading the open 
letter to the prospective candidate for 
the presidency, Al Smith, and the latter’s 
reply in the Atlantic Monthly. It is a 
bit of Catholic as well as American his- 
tory, a bit well worth your following. 

The May Mentor seems to be devoted 
to the revival of various notable play- 
wrights. present and past. The most 
interesting review was that of Richard 
Brinsley Sheridan. Let those of you to 
whom the Rivals and The School for 
Scandal were dry. uninteresting plays 
when read in the classroom, try them 
after reading this brief but intimate re- 
view. They will fairly live before your 



If you like to keep abreast of the 
times as everyone does, read Time. Ill 
Time we have a clean, concise statement 
of the most vital happenings of the week. 

For those of us who desire enlighten- 
ment in regard to various doctrines of 
the Catholic Church yet who do not wish 
to delve deep into the realms of philos- 
ophy, I would suggest the weekly perusal 
of the Sunday Visitor. Besides doing an 
apostolic work in supporting the press, 
you will find it a great help in your re- 
ligious education. 



A Spring Day 



A perfect day began. The sun was 
glittering, sending forth its brilliant rays 
upon the earth. It was a day worthy of 
mention, for its very air was filled with 
sweet odors of the newly blossomed 
shrubs. Children were happy for they 
knew it was the time for outdoor play', 
and they were no longer to be confined 
to their usual playrooms. This was the 
time for them to romp and play as Na- 
ture bad wished them to. 



It was a day when it seemed as though 
the very earth was new again. It was 
a day so beautiful that it seemed as 
though it would last forever, but the day 
was not half over when the gray clouds 
gathered dose to mother earth, and soon 
poured forth a slow, gentle rain which 
refreshed the very air. While it con- 
tinued the sun shone forth from the 
clouds and a sun shower, such as that 
one, proved a most pleasing sight to the 
eye. As the day was done and all seemed 
sti peaceful and quiet, a beautiful rain- 
bow appeared in the sky. Then these 
beautiful and varied colors made the 
closing of this day as glorious as the 
opening. 

Mary Martina, '28. 
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THE GLEAM 








A Southern Northerner 

With the opening of the Civil War 
just a matter of a few weeks time, Judge 
Dorman sent for his little daughter, Do- 
lores, who had been attending a north- 
ern school for four years. Dolores loved 
her surroundings and her carefree north- 
ern friends, and she, who always became 
a sheltered, fragile young lady the min- 
ute she stepped on southern soil, resented 
being called home when "the war would 
he over in a week." All her friends as- 
sured her that the North would have the 
slaves freed and the South vaneptished 
after one little battle. And Dolores, for- 
get ftd of her birth and not fully realiz- 
ing all that statement meant, went home 
in a patient mood. One had to humor 
parents. 

And even when the war had dragged 
"n for two years and the Dorman plan- 
tation had been taken gradually by the 
government until only the house re 
mained, Dolores sympathy remained with 
the North. It was the South that was 
keeping her from her friends and her 
gay life. One day soon after her re- 
turn, she had perched as much of her as 
hoop skirts would allow upon her father's 
chair and inquired : 

“Daddy dear, you will let me go back 
to school just as soon as this silly war 
is over, won’t you?" 

"Well, that depends somewhat on how 
this silly war ends," lie told her smiling- 
ly. 

"Oh. hut Daddy, I already know how 
M will end. The slaves will lie freed 
after one significant battle and—." But 
she never divulged the rest of her in- 
formation, for her father literally dumped 
her from his lap and strode up and 
down the room, using language that a 
Southern maiden would never hear un- 
less she were in the North. 

I'm- awhile Dolores was in disgrace. 
But as the weeks went by, in accordance 
with Southern atmosphere she became a 
true daughter of the South in all but her 
heart, and as she had no more "out- 
bursts," Dolores was restored to her ped- 
estal. Then because she could not help 
it. she fell in love with a Southern of- 
ficer. Of course that personally pleased 
her parents nearly as much as a South- 
ern victory would have. Dolores told her- 
self that she was just lucky that Robert 
Stanford was a rebel officer; because 
she would love him even if he were a 
Union soldier. The war was quite for- 
gotten during their evenings in the old- 
fashioned garden. The moon, that in 
Virginia, saw the flash of cannons and 
the blood-spotted earth, saw in Georgia a 
ridiculously small girl beside an immense 
soldier, who being very adept at manipu- 
lating hoop skirts, would stoop and swing 
the girl tip into his arms. Bobby’s pet 
name for her was “My little Rebel," be- 
cause, taking care that her parents were 
not around, she would invariably praise 
the North. Sometimes Bobby would 
praise the South very much and soon a 
battle of tongues would take place in 
the garden. But before it became too 
heated Captain Stanford would grace- 
fully give in. and after a peace-making 
kiss the North and South would lie for- 
gotten. 

The evening of the fall of Fort Sum- 
ter found Robert very much depressed 
even though he had his little sweetheart 



at his side. The Captain worked under 
General Jackson and so naturally came 
in for a big share of blame when their 
Iilans went wrong. 

"I don't see what all this fuss is 
about,” Dolores soothed him. "1 think 
it is a good thing the North did win. 
They are just that much closer to Rich- 
mond, and we to the end of the war." 
Bobby laughed good naturally. 

"Do you know that 1 could shoot you 
at sunrise for such a statement?" he 
asked. 

"Cm not worrying that you will; and 
1 wouldn't say it anywhere but here in 
the garden even though I feel just like 
that.” 

"I sometimes believe, Dolores, that you 
would love me mure if I were a North- 
erner." 

"That's impossible.” 

"What? Being a Northerner?" 

"You know very well what I mean,” 
and she blushed the color uf her pink 
gown. A little while later Robert became 
serious. 

"You know, dear, 1 think the only 
thing that can restore me to General 
Jackson's favor is by taking the spy that 
is at large in the South. Headquarters 
feel that it was owing to a spy that we 
failed. But until he is captured, they will 
blame every under officer in the army.” 

"Well, Bobby, as long as you are inno- 
cent, blame can’t hurt you. And 1 do 
wish you would leave the spy alone for 
a little while so that he can hurry and 
find out what he has to do and end the 
war.” 

Bobby was thunderstruck. 

"Dolores, Dolores! Think what you are 
saying, even if you are a child." 

“Girls — even Southern girls — are not 
considered children at twenty-two.” 

"So much the worse, and someone 
might hear you.” 

"What if they do? If you Captains 
and Generals and Privates haven't the 
wits to end the war, why hegrude a 
poor spy the chance? I hope he does. 
You all are too conceited — Robert 
slapped his hand over her mouth. 

"Don't ever say anything like that 
again if you want to live." He glanced 
fearfully around the garden, hut the 
moon was hidden and shadows, that 
might he anything or nothing, lurked 
everywhere. 

"I thought the Revolutionary War 
gave us freedom of speech," she told him 
icily. 

"Not in war times," he retorted, “you 
could he arrested as traitor for the 
speeches you have made tonight. You 
must promise me, dear, to forget your 
feelings because you know nothing about 
the circumstances of the war, and con- 
sequently can have no true ideas — A 
little fury stopped him. 

"As far as ideas go. no one has had 
an idea how to stop the war, so mine 
are as good as yours.” Robert shrugged 
his shoulders and sighed as one would 
to a spoiled child. 

"If I got the chance 1 soon would stop 
the war." 

"Well ?” condescendingly. 

"If I should come across that spy, I 
would help him get across the border." 

“You would, would you?” 

"I certainly would,” Dolores said 
proudly. In Robert’s eyes there was a 
strange light, but Dolores could not see 



it in the darkness. They faced each other 
tor a moment, then Bobby laughed ner- 
vously : 

"I think I'd better leave before I'm 
taken as the spy.” 

"Well, 1 meant every word of it." And 
he knew that she did. 

"Goodnight, dear. Unless plans change 
I leave tor \ irginia tomorrow. So this 
is goodbye too, for a few days.” 

Goodoye; and don’t come hack until 
you’ve ended the war.” 

The following week wrought havoc in 
more places than one. The Union Army 
was slowly advancing upon Richmond, 
overcoming, so it seemed, insurmountable 
obstacles. The Dormans' remaining 
horses were drafted by the government 
and would be taken from their stalls 
immediately. Most important of all to 
Dolores, Bobby had gone to Virginia and 
that had been the end of him. Not one 
word did he write, and Dolores, believ- 
ing one moment that he was angry and 
the next that he was dead, spent her time 
in the garden, dreaming that he was 
there too. On the eve of a most im- 
portant date in history, Dolores, strolling 
about the grounds, saw a light in the 
stable window. 

"Those careless negroes, leaving a 
lamp burning near till that straw and 
those dear horses — ," she scolded as she 
walked to the stable. She opened the 
door and went inside. The shadows were 
very deep and the horses were quiet in 
their stalls. She walked across the floor 
to the lamp, picked it up, and as she 
turned a matt stepped into the little cir- 
cle of light cast by the lamp. She 
couldn’t scream, so she only started. The 
man stood where he was and remained 
silent. Then she noticed he was wearing 
a Union uniform. 

"Oh.” 

"Yes, Miss, I ant a Union soldier, but 
please do not give me up. I was only 
doing my duty." 

"You are the spy?” she asked won- 
dcringly. 

"1 am a soldier obeying orders. 1 ant 
trying to get across the border and I 
must before midnight. You will help 
tile?" It did not occur to Dolores that 
the man was very sure of himself and 
of her. She heard herself answering, 
“Yes, I will help you. What is it you 
want?” 

"A fast horse most of all.” 

"There are plenty here to be taken for 
the army tomorrow. I guess it doesn't 
matter which army — take your choice.” 
The man came back with a horse till 
saddled. 

"What about your uniform? You 
can't be seen in ' it. I leavens, put out the 
light. I forget it can he seen from the 
house. Now — there are some old overalls 
in the second stall. They will be bel- 
ter. I'll look around outside," and she 
closed the door upon a soft "thank you.” 
Ten minutes later the man was gone. 
Dolores Dorman had betrayed her coun- 
try ! 

In forty-eight hours the Union flag 
was flying over Richmond and President 
Lincoln had emancipated the slaves. The 
Dorman plantation was deserted except 
for the family. And while her parents 
sat crushed in a living room, Dolores was 
out in the big kitchen attempting to cook. 

(Continued on poije 15) 





COLLEGE 



LOWER ROW: Gladys Gkol'sk, Catherine Lkk Dkveu, Kathleen Souks', Ciiarmian Coitiki.il 
UPPER ROW: Catiikhink Clarke, Marik McNamara, Mary C. McCusker, Mary M. Connoi.k. 



Class Prophecy 

Invitations had been issued for annual 
Monte Coming Day on May S, 1952. 

There was great excitement on the 
campus and in the halls of Windmoor 
for there was to he a silver anniversary 
and every member of the College class 
of 1927 had signified her intention of 
being present. Oh. what surprise there 
would he in store for all. 

The day at last arrives and the silver 
decorations only too well recall the love, 
esteem and devotedness of the eight of 
1927. 

By special permission, Sister Hilda 
Martha is with us from Joplin. She 
entered the community just fifteen years 
after establishing the McNamara School 
of Aviation in Liberty. 

Madame McCusker, after an intensive 
course under the Carmody School is now 
foreign buyer for Marshall, Field & Co. 
Mary Kay has certainly acquired a 
sophisticated air. possibly due to her de- 
termined singleness of purpose. 

The President of the Memorial Hos- 
pital staff will not he here for an hour 
or more. Dr. Clarke begs that the pro- 
gram he continued without her. Pancho 
always did soliloquize about business be- 
fore pleasure. 

Just twenty-five years ago T should 
have chosen Gladys Grouse to be a 
schoolm’am, hut today, enlightened and 
distinguished hv the wide experience of 
years, Mrs. John Crane is owner and 



manager of the Modiste Shoppe in St. 
Louis. 

Five darling children of varying ages, 
including brunettes and titian-haired 
types, brighten our once carefree, hut 
now careworn class, for Mrs. Jack Don- 
ald is with us, though it meant a break 
from rushing social duties in the East. 
Kathleen Soden is quite the same, hut a 
little gray from worry that only the 
mother of five can appreciate. 

How thrilled is our perpetual flapper, 
Mrs. Wm. Roswell, to meet her old 
school chum after their long separation. 
Being a widow has not disheartened Mary 
Margaret one hit, for she has found so- 
lace in continuing the good work once 
started by Dorothy Perkins in Kansas 
City. 

Good literature was always near us 
in our dear Alma Mater and we are 
happy to offer to the new Alumnae to- 
day, a set of books written by Billy Sun- 
day’s wife, known to all of us as Cltar- 
mian. Her life as a preacher’s wife 
proved monotonous and it is consoling to 
know she has sought pleasure in her 
journalism and in aiding posterity to 
profit intellectually. 

My destiny has been an unexpected one 
for I never could have pictured myself 
editorial writer for the Chicago Tribune. 
An article by Catherine Lee Dcver, as 
she was in 1927, will he featured tomor- 
row, with our reunion of today as the 
subject. 

C. L. Dcver, ’27. 



Dear Sisters, Members of the Faculty, 

Classmates : 

It is with great pleasure that I rise to 
say a word for the college graduates of 
1927. Some have been friends for many 
years, others, like myself, have been ad- 
mitted to the fold later. Now we are 
at the point of graduation with only the 
memory of these days to recall — happy 
days of sunshine and shadow. How we 
trembled when with guilty conscience and 
unprepared lessons we meekly took our 
places in the class-room ; how we re- 
joiced when a holiday was proclaimed, 
or on those rare days when we discovered 
an S or an E on theme or report. Other 
thrills there were, too ; how the sound 
of the door-hell at nine-thirty brought 
visions of "coke," and the superb exal- 
tations of "special" and "telephone." Now 
all this is of the past. We have spent 
some pleasant days together. The help 
and guidance of the Sisters will he tin 
encouragement and inspiration to us, and 
we trust that the ties here formed will 
he cemented as the years go on. 

Gladys Grouse, IT. 

To Saint Teresa, patroness of this in- 
stitution, we, with loyal hearts, pledge 
fidelity to maintain her standards and 
principles. Her great devotion to God 
inspires us with the desire to imitate 
her, so that one day we, the Senior class 
of St. Teresa’s, may he met by her to he 
conducted to the throne of God. 

Mary Catherine McCusker. 
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Dear Sisters, Members of our Faculty: 

lit thinking of our pleasant years at 
YVindmoor 1 am minded of a garden; a 
garden in which we have both flowers 
and weeds. The students might he lab- 
elled 'to be cultivated ' — the faculty "the 
cultivators.” We know we have resembled 
roses and Jamieson weeds, lowly violets 
and flaming tiger-lilies, as the mood 
seized us, and you have been kindly 
withal. Von have coaxed and scolded, 
smiled and frowned but we know that 
always was there a deep interest in our 
well-neing. We thank you for your care, 
and we pledge the loyalty of the Class 
of "27” to tile spirit and ideals of St. 
I eresa’s, and hope so to repay your et- 
lorls and sacrifices. 

Marie McNamara. '27. 

Does it not seem fitting when we have 
taken our place in life's various paths to 
allow our thoughts to go back to the 
home of our intellectual training, our 
Alma Mater. Mow often do we cast 
aside the thought of those who watched 
over us and made our school life a pleas- 
ure. Conic when you will to the portals 
of your Alina Mater, and I am sure you 
will always find a hearty welcome from 
the kind Sisters of St. Joseph. 

Mary Margaret Connate. 



Senior College Class Will 

To whom it may concern : 

We, the 1927 graduating class of St. 
Teresa College, Kansas City, Missouri, 
United States of America, being of 
sound mind and memory, realizing that 
our ship of existence in this school is 
slowly sinking beneath us, and fearing 
that our possessions will be unjustly dis- 
tributed. do hereby make, publish and 
declare this our last will and testament. 

Item 1. To the faculty, whose untir- 
ing efforts in our behalf have been un- 
limited, we leave our sincere gratitude. 

Item II. To our advisor, Sister Sylvia 
Marie, we leave condolences in ber be- 
reavement in having to part with such a 
class as we have been. 

Item III. To the Freshmen we be- 
queath with great reluctance our robe of 
Senior dignity in the hope that it will 
rest as lightly on their shoulders as it 
has on ours. 

Item IV. Kathleen Soden leaves to 
Ruth Jacobson her position as class 
chauffeur. 

Item V. Marie McNamara wills her 
studious habits to Irene Hausaman. 

Item VI. To Helen O’Meara, Mary 
Margaret Connole bequeaths her self- 
important poise acquired from carrying 
weighty responsibilities. 

Item VII. Charmian Cof field wills 
her command of the situation to Thelma 
I leenan. 

Item VIII. Mary Catherine McCusker 
leaves her "badly bent but not broken" 
bridge cards to Bernadine Kennedy, pro- 
vided they be used with discretion. 

Item IX. Catherine Dever wills her 
ability to displease not more Ilian ninety 
percent of the class to Frances Hogan. 

Item X. Gladys Grouse leaves her 
musical ability to Lucia Berger since 
she no longer has to accompany the or- 
chestra. 

Item XI. To Lucilc Ilargus, Cather- 
ine Clarke bequeaths her record of per- 
fect attendance in history class. 



In testimony thereof we have hereunto 
set our hands and seal on this first day 
of June, nineteen hundred and twenty- 
seven. 

Catherine Dever, President. 

Mary M. Conxoi.e, Vice- Pres. 

Mary C. McCusker, Secretary. 

Catherine Clarke, Treasurer. 



Religion in Politics 

The recent newspaper discussion be- 
tween Governor Smith and Mr. Marshall 
has brought up the old. old question of 
the American Catholic’s position in poli- 
tics and public office. This topic affords 
endless dispute and argument, but we 
can thank the Governor of New York 
for tile simple, straightforward state- 
ment which lie has given to the Ameri- 
can people concerning his religion and 
bis country. 

It is certainly to be regretted that in 
this so-called age of enlightenment and 
reason such a charge should be brought 
against a man who has served his coun- 
try on the line as Mr. Smith has. Will 
old prejudice and bigotry which has 
warped the minds of so many of our sup- 
posedly educated citizens, keep this 
man from advancing to the highest posi- 
tion that his country can offer? It would 
be a strange tiling indeed if a man should 
in this free country lie unable to enter 
the presidential office simply on account 
of bis religion. If this is "a govern- 
ment of the people, by the people and 
for the people” why then should any 
man l:e condemned because of his re- 
ligious principles? 

On every page of our history is writ- 
ten the name of some American, who 
although a Catholic, distinguished him- 
self in his service to his country. When 
war is declared is there any distinction 
made between the Protestant and the 
Catholic soldier? No, they both fight 
side by side ; both giving up their lives 
for their country. We have had great 
orators, great writers, great artists and 
great judges, and yet there are some peo- 
ple wlio still believe that if a Catholic 
should be elected president of the United 
States be would immediately enlist the 
aid of the Pope to convert the whole 
country. 

Such ignorance is deplorable, but we 
can only hope and pray that Governor 
Smith will be nominated and elected 
president of the United States, and in 
this way prove the integrity of the high- 
est type of American Catholic politician. 

I ; ranees Hogan, '28. 



BAIRD & KLEE 

PRESCRIPTION DRUGGISTS 



until and Brookside II Hand 0126 

59th and Main lliland 3910 



The Crestwood Shops 

Dry Goods Hemstitching 



5 



We Deliver 

lliland 5337 Oak Street at 55th 



Phone lliland 3087 
WE CALL AND DELIVER 

Crestwood Shoe Repair 

AND SHINING PARLOR 
First Class Shoe Repairing 
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Dr. J. A. Harper 

DENTIST 



550(i Oak Street 



Crestwood 
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W est i ng house La in ps 

Electrical Appliances 

Electric Repairing 
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Crestwood Bakery 
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MILLINERY 



Making to Order and Remodeling 
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ACADEMY 



FIRST ROW: Maky Savage. Helen Griffin. Marion Run. Virginia Kaiile, Mary K. Stokes. Maiiei.ine I3owkn, 

Dorothy Mackett, Joseniine Meanky. 

SECOND ROW: Mary T. Roiiinso.n. Mii.iirkd Pearson. Aha ii M. Downey. Kathleen Caiiii.i., Martha Soiikn. Mae 

McMurtrik, Gekai.ihne Fitzgerai.ii. Mary Ryan. 

THIRD ROW: Josephine Fetters, Frames Harrington, Virginia IIamii.i., Kathleen Rii.ey. Kathleen Roue, V ir- 
ginia Green. 



Senior Academy Class 
History 

The summer vacation of 1925 having 
come to an end, it was announced that 
St. Teresa Academy would open in Sep- 
tember. On this day the old and new girls 
came to register and see their teachers. 
Each Freshman, a little shy at first, 
waited for the other to make the first 
move. As the days passed hy, however, 
they became the best of friends and al- 
most every morning about nine o'clock 
the Freshmen could he heard coming on 
their skates and bicycles. It had always 
been the custom for the Freshman class 
to give a Hallowe’en party and this class, 
true to form, gave a clever masquerade. 
The volley hall pennant was won hy this 
class of athletes. They passed one happy 
year together and before the end of the 
year they planned a hay ride as the final 
party of the school year. On the last 
day of school a large hay wagon drove 
up to the school door and the Freshmen, 
like tomboys, rushed to get the best 
seats. After a long ride they stopped 
at the park and had dinner. Indeed till 
hated to say goodbye upon reaching 
school again. 

This same friendly class returned in 
September of 1124. A few new girls 
joined the ranks and were received into 
the circle. The girls seemed a little more 
dignified now that they were Sopho- 



mores. They showed great school spirit 
and supported each of the class under- 
takings. I lelping the missions was the 
aim of the Sophomores so a tacky party 
was given and the money received was 
sent to the different missions. The 
Sophomores kept up their record of play- 
ing volley ball and won the pennant 
again. Thinking that they were a little 
too old for hayrides they planned to go 
buggy riding around Kansas City’s beau- 
tiful drives. On the day appointed bug- 
gies, phaetons, and barouches were driven 
m the school drive and the girls left. A 
good time was had hy all and once again 
the class hade each other good-bye. 

In September of 1925 a great hubbub 
was heard within the large building of 
St. Teresa Academy. Who was it? What 
was the matter? The Juniors were 
greeting their old friends and were tell- 
ing all about their vacation experiences. 
Again this class won the volley ball pen- 
nant. These girls were still more grown 
up than the Sophomores had been, and 
at the Junior luncheon and the Junior- 
Senior From you would not have recog- 
nized the giddy Freshmen of two years 
before. The road to Leavenworth was a 
smooth concrete and the girls decided that 
they would all drive up to Leavenworth. 
Roadsters, tourings, sedans and coupes, 
of all different makes and colors, stood 
ready for them. The drive was one 
grand and glorious trip. Again the girl? 
said goodbye. 



These same girls, now Seniors, returned 
in September, 1926. They did not take 
things easy like most seniors are wont 
to do, but they kept up the good record 
which their class had held during the 
four years. Each girl took her part in 
the Senior play like a professional. As 
the end of the year drew near all of the 
girls worked hard for the exams and 
wrote papers for Class Day. Indeed the 
Class Day was a big success. On June 
2 the graduates with their little flower 
girls, arranged according to size, walked 
down the aisles of the auditorium and 
look their places on the stage where 
after a short talk hy the bishop, they 
were handed their diplomas. After re- 
ceiving congratulations from her family 
and friends each graduate left the school 
grounds in an aeroplane decorated in pink 
and orchid, the colors of the Senior 
Class. Although the plane of life may 
take her far away, the memory of her 
dear schools, teachers and classmates 
will always remain in her heart. 

<)l all the beautiful pictures 
That hang on memory's wall, 

I he one of our years of friendship 
Is the dearest of them all. 

So in sending you Class Day greetings 
\\ bat more could an old friend say, 
Than to wish you a lifetime of happiness 
More boundless day by day. 

Mary Ryan, '27. 
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Class Prophecy, 1927 Seniors 
of St. Teresa Academy 
Time— 1937. 

Place — Sitting room of Geraldine Fitz- 
gerald, success tul inventor, who has re- 
cently perfected the radio pictures. 

Character — Geraldine Fitzgerald. 

Hum — -just four o'clock — there should 
he something good coining in. Oh dear! 
another of those programs for the gulf 
storm sufferers. Why, that’s Frances 
Harrington who just finished speaking. 
W hat a prominent club woman she has 
grown to be. And who's this? Liz 
Stokes, the popular comedian, is an- 
nouncing this evening. She certainly 
knows how to coax donations from the 
Ians. While she is talking we are to be 
allowed a glimpse of the Red Cross work- 
ers among the sufferers. Here is one 
of the nurses at work — Helen Griffin. 
W hat is this? An injured one is being 
brought in. Alt-halt! Our brave Helen 
faints dead away. I ought to get Holly- 
wood on this dial. 

Yes, this is the Purple Star Night 
Club and there is Mary McMurtric do- 
ing one of her specialty dances. She is 
accompanied by the Sunbeam orchestra. 
Perhaps you'll all be interested to know 
that the conductor of the Sunbeam Or- 
chestra is Martha Sodcn. Oil! There's 
some excitement taking place here. An- 
nette Cartier, the talented picture star, 
is now making her usual dazzling en- 
hance with her present satellite Charles 
Rogers. Josephine Fetters, club hostess, 
explains to the patrons that the star is 
an old schoolmate of licr’s — Oorothy 
1 lacked. 

Now, 1 wonder if 1 can't get some 
news of the Dall-Faheny trial. Vir- 
ginia Kable, a correspondent for the As- 
sociated Press, has been writing such in- 
teresting accounts of it. Why, here’s 
the court-room itself. Everything seems 
rather quiet. There are the attorneys 
for the state. Prosecuting attorney, 
Mary Teresa Ryan, and first assistant 
prosecutor, Madeline Bowen. They must 
be waiting for the verdict. 

Oh ! this voice sounds vaguely famil- 
iar. Yes — it’s Mary Frances Robinson 
and she is dean of women at tile Univer- 
sity of Missouri. Certainly it can’t be. 
Yes, it is. It seems there is a chemist's 
convention taking place there. The next 
speaker is Professor Virginia Hamill, 
one of the most promising chemists of 
the younger generation. 

That doesn't sound so well. I’ll try 
again. Oh ! this is what I want, the 
Army-Navy football game at Saint Louis. 
Now just look at this: in the president's 
box, the governor of Missouri and her 
husband. My word, come here, it’s Mar- 
ion Rice. And that’s Adah Maurinc 
Downey with Senator Seed in the vice- 
president's box. They are practically en- 
gaged but the betrothal hasn’t been an- 
nounced yet. She is sitting next to Ad- 
miral Carlton of Annapolis and his wife, 
formerly Kathleen Cahill. 

1 believe I’ll try a long distance sta- 
tion. What's good? K. L. W.. London. 
The opening of Macbeth modernized 
Here we are. Umni, good-looking scen- 
ery. Oli-h. in the first box is our old 
friend Virginia Green — she is Lady Ash- 
ley now, you know. That’s the end of 
that act — shall we go on? Wait a min- 



ute, there is Mary Savage's name on the 
curtain. What do you know about this? 
She has designed all this handsome scen- 
ery — and now the second act. Oil ! here's 
Lady Macbeth herself. Another shock — 
the great emotional roll is being played 
by Josephine Meaney. Remember Josep- 
hine? 

How about a missionary program? 
There's one at the India Relief Mission 
center in Bombay. Oh! aren't they 
amusing? You should see these little 
ones over in the corner with a missionary 
(laugh). This is a surprise! Who'd 
you suppose the missionary is? Kathleen 
Riley — and she’s teaching the natives to 
chew gum. Just a minute — here's an 
English army officer and his family. 
Why, his wife seems to be Mildred Pear- 
son and the little girls look just like 
her. They are twins, my dear. The of- 
ficer is making an announcement. 1 le 
says they are to be visited by an Amer- 
ican air mail pilot who has just com- 
pleted the first oceanic flight made by a 
woman. Here comes the pilot, Kathleen 
Rode ! 

I think we'd better quit. The tilings 
I've learned in the past few hours justify 
my invention, if nothing else ever does. 

Geraldine Eitsyeruld, '27. 



Senior Academy Class Will 

Twenty-seven, about to tlie, salutes 
you ! 

We, with the generosity of the dying, 
after having studied the needs of our 
successors, have drawn up the following 
will : 

THE WILL 

We, the class of 27, being of sound 
mind, in the presence of proper witnesses, 
no names mentioned, do make the fol- 
lowing testament: 

Item : To the Faculty we bequeath 

an ever-enduring peacefulness — due to 
our absence. 

Item: To the Juniors the dignity of 

being Seniors. 

Item: To the Freshmen, a piece of 

valuable advice : Copy twenty-seven ; 

learn to win if not to work. 

So much for that — individual bequests 
are as follows : 

Adah’s housewifely ability to Jeanne 
McQuirk. 

Marian Rice’s regularity in attendance 
to Gcorgclle Reading. 

Dorothy Hackctt’s careful driving of 
any type of car to Catherine Devcncy. 

Martha’s sophistication to Bridget 
Katie. 

Mildrcn’s little feet to Dorothy Dye. 

Virginia Hamid's French pronouncia- 
tion to Elizabeth Ann Barber. 

Mary Frances Robinson's air of bore- 
dom to Rosemary Till. 

Helen Griffin's comc-easy-go-casy at- 
titude to Alma Nash. 

Jerry’s dramatic ability to Harriett 
Burnett. 

Virginia Kable’s neatness to Susan 
King. 

Kathleen Cahill offers her long tresses 
to the relief of the members of tlie Hair 
Growing Club. 



Frances' ability to put things over to 
Virginia Groves. 

Mary Ryan's jolly laugh to Marguer- 
ite Reinhart. 

Mary Savage leaves her artistic tal- 
ents to anyone inclined toward Bohcmiati- 
ism. 

May MeM urine's simplicity to Gazelle 
Robinson. 

Josephine Meatiey’s calm disposition to 
Mary Regina Stevenson. 

Kathleen Rode’s torrid jazz to Frances 
Flanigan. 

Madeline’s height to Maxine Gash. 

Josephine Fetters’ angelic demeanor to 
Berenice Ake. 

Kathleen Riley's good behavior to 
Grace Halloway. 

Virginia Green’s luck in acquiring 
Piercc-Arrows to all of our students who 
patronize the busses. 

Mary Elisabeth Slakes, '27. 




Goodby to Windmoor 

After years of striving and working 
Our school days now come to an end, 
And the world and its wonders arc lurk- 
ing 

And waiting around the bend. 

Some tell us the greatest of sorrows 
Will meet tis when traveling this road, 
That troubles and burdens tomorrow 
Will increase and add to our load. 



VV'lial care we for trouble and sorrow 
For worries or burdens or pain? 

We are young and the world of tomor- 
row 

Is beckoning and beckoning again. 

And now it is time that we leave thee 
Thou dearest of all — fair Windmoor, 
We give thee our best of good wishes 
And the hopes that go on evermore. 

Dorothy Huckcll. 
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ALUMNAE FLICKERINGS 



Home Coming Day 

None can realize how much her Alma 
Mater means to her until she has 
been away for several years and then 
come hack. Then and then only can 
you experience the joy of coming back 
to what almost seems and in reality is a 
part of you. 

While we were at school it was so 
easy to find fault with every rule which 
the faculty made and consequently en- 
forced. We almost got a joy out of our 
fancied suffering and such puzzling fan- 
cies they were, too. Each of us had 
someone whom we were sure, to use that 
expressive school-girl idiom, had a “pick" 
on us. It is always rather amusing to 
notice that the "picker" and "pickcc," if 
1 may coin those words, are now the 
fastest friends. 

Volumes have been written upon the 
carefree life of the maid in school, and 
to great length have those so-called 
"best years” been elaborated upon. At 
the time we scoffed at the idea. Hut 
now as the memory of those happy days 
is conjured before our minds by resuming 
if only for a day the haunts of our girl- 
hood, a hit of longing takes possession 
of us to relive those carefree hours, to 
see the old familiar faces, to chat with 
those friends who played such an impor- 
tant role in the shaping of our lives. 

This in a word is what Home-Coming 
Day is. what it means to each otic of us. 
The hall fairly resounded with, may we 
still call it. girlish laughter. Girls now 
grown to womanhood whom we had not 
seen since graduation day were met. 
Everyone’s past must he learned and 
many were the ohs and alls over some 
of the rather startling changes which 
had taken place. 

For the benefit of those who were un- 
fortunate enough to he absent perhaps a 
brief resume of the day's events might 
be in order. 

From one until one-thirty was regis- 
tration. Much fun was had over the 
eternal feminine sore spot, age. And 
those graduation dates did tell a tale! 

At one-thirty a buffet luncheon of 
school girl delights, namely, ham, buns, 
deviled eggs and cskimo pies, was served, 
and an informal reception held. Passing 
from one gay little group to another, 
snatches of conversation were overheard 
which invariably started with. “Do you 
remember the time — .” Gala parties, 
thrilling basketball games, boring re- 
hearsals, till were recalled in this same 
gym. And each little knot had its own 
favorite Sister trying to listen to all of 
her girls at once. 

At two-thirty came the business meet- 
ing and with it a hill in the conversation. 
Of course there were occasional out- 
hursts of excitement as various alumnae 
differed, just as they had in the old class 
meeting days. However, we found our- 
selves much more tolerant of each other's 
views now. 

After the meeting an all too brief 
program was given by Miss Grace Fugle- 
man, '20, reader, and present teacher of 
expression at St. Teresa, and Miss Aug- 
usta O’Flannigan, '19, contralto. 



At four Bishop Thomas F. Lillis, 
Alumnae chaplain, gave benediction and 
a short talk in which we were all re- 
minded of how much we owe our Alma 
Mater. The bishop briefly recalled the 
growth of St. Teresa from a tiny pioneer 
school to one of the foremost pillars of 
Catholic education in the west. He cited 
the present need of more buildings and 
adequate means of carrying on the great 
work, urging us to do all we could to 
aid those who had given us so much. 
Immediately following, the Bishop re- 
ceived in the library. 

Already it was time to go. The day 
had passed all too quickly. Goodbyes 
were being said. Promises were being 
made not to wait until next Home Com- 
ing Day before seeing one another. Once 
more we tripped out the doors and down 
the walk leading to the gate. ’Ere we 
passed through we turned for a fare- 
well gaze at our Alma Mater reposing 
in all her quaint beauty upon the beau- 
tiful rolling campus of Windmoor. As 
we turned to go we offered a tiny silent 
prayer that this, our other mother, might 
influence our lives in the future as she 
had in the past. 



St. Teresa Students Elsewhere 

It is gratifying to know that the stu- 
dents who are representing St. Teresa 
at various other institutions of learning 
are doing so in a way of which she may 
he proud. 

Miss Veronica Allgaicr, '24. now a 
student at K. U., has been elected to 
Beta Chi Sigma, honorary psychology 
fraternity. Miss Allgaicr has also been 
elected vice-president of Beta Chi Sigma. 

Miss Helen Gruncau, '25. a student at 
IC. U., has been on the Senior Honor 
Roll the entire year. She also has been 
elected to Pi Uimbda Theta, honorary 
educational fraternity. 

Miss Katherine Lynch, '24. another of 
our students to attend K. U„ has been 
recommended to Mu Tau Alpha, honor- 
ary Greek society, for especially fine 
work in Greek. 

Miss Katherine Helm, '24, who is at- 
tending St. Mary-of-thc-Woods, was 
placed on the honor roll for the first 
semester. 

Miss Genevieve Dillon, '25, won first 
place at the Missouri Interscholastic 
Press meet for the best feature story, 
Glimpses of Old New Orleans. 

Miss Florentine Rutkowski, '24. and 
Miss Lenadore Bass, '2d, are editor and 
assistant editor of the Font, the literary 
vehicle of Fonthonne. the new college 
conducted by the Sisters of St. Joseph. 



Personals 

Miss Katherine Helm, '24, lias re- 
turned from St. Mary-of-thc-Woods. 

Mr. and Mrs. Waldo Tyler (Mary Ce- 
celia Gunther) arc taking an extended 
motor trip in the east. 

Two health centers were conducted by 
the Social Service department of the 
Alumnae. One on May 23 at the school 
of the Little Flower, the other May 25 
at the Guardian Angel school. 

Mr. and Mrs. B. F. Tyler, Jr. (Helene 
Berger), ’24-’26, announce the birth of a 
baby daughter April 16, whom they Rave 
named Patricia Aline. 

Mr. and Mrs. J. A. Kurt announce 
the engagement of their daughter, Mary 
Cecelia, '24, to Mr. Leo Jacobs of Atchi- 
son. 

Miss Genevieve Dillon. '25, is making 
St. Louis her permanent residence. 

Mr. and Mrs. N. Letson announce the 
engagement of their daughter, Elizabeth, 
to Mr. Roy A. Muchbaeh. 

Miss Anna Mary Hogan. '25. has 
chosen June 16 as the date of her 
wedding to Mr. Edmund Smith. Her sis- 
ter, Miss Frances Hogan, '28. will he 
maid of honor, and Mr. Joseph Smith, 
brother of the groom, will act as best 
man. Little Mary Virginia Burke will 
he flower girl. 

Mrs. Ernest Straub (Catharine Pur- 
cell) entertained June 2 with a miscell- 
aneous shower for Miss Hogan. 

Miss Anna Bluhaugh, '24, of Fort 
Scott. Kansas, will lie married some time 
in June to Mr. Elmer Hall of Kansas 
City. Mr. Hall is the cousin of Miss 
Veronica Allgaicr. '24, a former class- 
mate of Miss Blubaugh’s. 



"Lot us do your work” 

Country Club Cleaners 

326 Westport Ave. 

HYDE PARK 2028 



Muehlschuster & Jaiser 

FIRE INSURANCE 
307-9 Rialto Building; 



WELLING’S PHARMACY 

Bernard L. Welling, Ph.G. 

55th and Paseo 

We Deliver 

Anything — Any Time — Any Place 
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June 

Wo know what it is for people to re- 
veal themselves to us in ordinary lile. 
\\ e may live with people for years and 
not really know them. YVe may have a 
sort ot instinctive dread or awe of them. 
An icy wall separates soul troin soul. 
And men something; happens to break 
down the icy barriers; we get a glimpse 
ol the kindly, loving heart within; we 
realize that the person has qualities 
which we never imagined lie possessed ; 
and we have made a new friend, and 
taste again the blessedness of life's sweet- 
est gift. 

•So, too, Jesus bad to reveal Himself 
anew to us. Jesus must come to break 
down barriers and set up a relationship 
id mutual trust. How was He to do 
tnis? 1 here was only one way and that 
was by convincing us that He loves us. 
i'or tnere is absolutely only one thing 
that will thaw away the ice of mistrust 
and fear, and that is love. 

And so to His servant, Margaret Mary 
Alacoque, the little Burgundian maiden 
whom He chose to be His confidante, the 
sharer of His royal secrets, He dis- 
played His heart all ablaze with flames 
of love, and gave her to understand that 
tnis vision represented the aspect of His 
character, which He wished mankind to 
keep ever before them. He would lie 
known everywhere as the God ot" Love. 

1 1 is earthly life, lived in Palestine, 
was, we know, an exposition of llis love. 
As a Babe He was born in Bethlehem to 
tell us in baby accents how wonderful a 
thing love is, since it made God empty 
1 1 tinsel f and appear in the world as a 
weeping child in order to win us for 
llimsclt. This was the beginning of llis 
wooing of our poor souls. 

As a Babe, He sent His ministering 
angels to summon the poverty-stricken 
shepherds to His presence, that all men 
for all time might know the sentiments 
of llis heart toward the poor and down- 
trodden in this life. The world despises 
the poor; the poor must eat the bread 
of humiliation; but Jesus makes the poor 
llis intimate friends, the recipients of 
llis royal favors. He becomes one of 
them Himself. 

Then as a Boy working in the carpen- 
ter’s shop, He tells us His thoughts and 
feelings about labor. Work was sancti- 
fied; tbe daily toil of the artisan earn- 
ing bis bread in the sweat of his brow 
was lifted to a new position of dignity 
when for nearly 30 years it filled up tbe 
life of tbe man who was God. 

Then, in His public life of preaching, 
Jesus tells us tbe thoughts and feelings 
of llis Heart on all the other funda- 
mental problems of life. In His Passion 
He grapples with tbe supreme problem of 
pain; and by tbe rising from tbe dead 
lie tears the secret out of the mystery 
of death. 

llis whole life was an eloquent declara- 
tion that God loves the world with a 
boundless love. And now Jesus would 
sum up in brief tbe lessons He had 
taught, and so lie presents His heart 
for Margaret Mary to gaze upon in 
order that, adoring l lis heart and realiz- 
ing the love of which It is the organ 
and symbol, she might more deeply un- 
derstand the truth that God is love, and 



understanding, might teach it to the 
world. 

— Excerpt from Article by Rev. A. 
Rower, S. J in Truth, June, 1927. 



On May 27, the grade school held its 
graduation exercises. After a pretty and 
effective program, honors and diplomas 
were con I erred by Reverend John J. 
Doyle, our chaplain. 

* * * 

Tbe most important social event of the 
year, tbe Junior-Senior Prom, was given 
May 27 at Blue Hills Country Club. 

* * * 

The Senior College Class was delight- 
fully entertained by the faculty at a one 
o'clock luncheon June 1. The school col- 
ors, yellow and white, were used in deco- 
ration and large panoramic views of 
Windmoor were favors. The class day 
program was given for the Sisters im- 
mediately after the luncheon. 

♦ * * 

The Senior Academy Class entertained 
their mothers on Class Day at a daintily 
appointed tea held in the College library, 
May 31. 
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Country Club Field Day 

Friday, the thirteenth, what a day for 
a field day! Yet the sun shone bright, 
and with laugh and jest we were whirled 
away to the place of meet, Country Day 
School. 

We arrived in good time, formed out- 
ranks in the place reserved for us, and 
stood waiting. 

Then at last came the signal, and 
countless small children, all carrying dif- 
ferent colored flags, thus serving to give 
a rainbow effect, marched by. At last 
it was our turn and we stepped in line 
joyously, yet with considerable trepida- 
tion, realizing that the honor of our 
school was in our hands. We would make 
or mar our reputation as athletes. 

We had scarce gone through half of 
the exercise, when the clouds began low- 
ering and suddenly to our great dismay, 
it began to rain. However, this did not 
daunt us and we continued marching, 
when the sun shone out, and was wel- 
comed by a cheer from the throng. 

Then with a hurst of music the march 
was over, and the other events began. 
Hut we had forgotten that it was Fri- 
day, the thirteenth, and it started to rain 
again, and this time the sun did not come 
to our rescue as formerly, so we all made 
a dash for shelter. 

After a great deal of time lost we were 
on our way home. When St. Teresa 
was reached the rain had stopped and 
the sun shone for the rest of the day. 
Such was Friday the thirteenth. 

Mary Ackerman, '27. 



Compliments of 



Anderson 

Supply 

Company 

Mill and 
Engine Room 
Supplies 

10 West 19th Street 

Kansas City, Mo. 





Compliments 

of 

GONRAD-HUG 

GALLERIES 

1011 A Grand Avenue 
Victor 8400 



Courteous Treatment Prompt Delivery 

“Groceries You Like” 

\ 

Scott Grocery Company 

WEstport 15860 
QUALITY MEATS 
.1631-33-35 Main Street 



Phone: Main 4176 



WM. E. BURNETT 

Wholesale and Retail 

MEATS 



Hotel and Restaurant Trade a 
Specialty 



Ready tor the Court 



541 MAIN ST. 



Kansas City, Mo. 




THE GLEAM 



tl 



Music 

In this brief sketch it will not he nec- 
essary to touch upon the great composers, 
whose brows are already heavily draped 
with laurel wreaths. And. then too. their 
praises could he sung with greater fervor, 
no doubt, by tho e who have spent long 
weary years trying to master their com- 
positions. 

The progress and excellence of Amer- 
ican music should he of paramount in- 
terest to all music-loving .Americans. Our 
land has been called the "melting pot" 
of all nations and races, for this reason 
our music should possess an individuality 
till its own. 

An eminent authority on our music 
said a number of years ago that "Amer- 
ican music" had passed the initiative 
stage and had entered the creative. Just 
as the music of European nations dif- 
fers, so also, must onr music eventually 
he in a class by itself, for nothing short 
of a distinctive individuality will satisfy 
the public of America. 

We tire said to excel in the quality 
and quantity of our popular music. Every 
corner of America expresses itself 
musically according to its environment. 
American composers have given us stir- 
ring National airs, quaint Negro and In- 
dian melodies and "just songs." Tt has 
been said that jazz is not only the musi- 
cal utterance of the uncultured, hut it is 
a determining factor in the life of Amer- 
ican youth. 

Still, it must he admitted that the opin- 
ion on this subject differs widely. One 
critic has gone so far as to say that jazz 
should he barred from dining rooms, as 
it caused indigestion. Although, such a 
statement seems an exaggeration, it is 
true that many others would consign the 
writers of jazz to the company of the 
Missing Link, the Living Skeleton and 
other freaks. Of till our popular song 
writers, probably Irving Merlin best de- 
serves to he called the "King of Jazz." 
The echoes of his war-time songs that 
struck a responsive chord in the heart of 
the world, still linger from childhood 
days. 1 1 is songs nitty lie forgotten hut 
their universal human appeal will live 
forever. 

Marie Flelchcr. 
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Ins and Outs 

The students oi the vocal department 
were presented in a very pretty costume 
recital May 15, 1927, in the College Au- 
ditorium. flic young ladies deserve much 
praise lor the noteworthy work they have 
accomplished this year. 

PROGRAM 

A\ e Maria Cuiiiwtl 

Marie Fletcher 
Line’s Old -Sweet Song 
.lwocl Genevieve 

liclicvc Me It All Those Endearing 

Young Charms 
Lticile Eckhard 

Japanese Love Song Thomas 

in Old Japan Caynur 

Ann Catherine Low 

liy The Waters of Minnetonka 

JJcurancc 

From I he Land of The Sky Blue 

Water Cat/ man 

Glennys Hilts 

A l-a Pa loma Vrudicr 

Habanera (Carmen) Bisel 

Bernice Smith 

(Jnality Street — Act 1 Barry 

Grace Fugleman (Reader) 

Star Buyers 

Pastoral I 'cracini 

Glennys Hilts 

Rain Curran 

Marie Fletcher 

Tiny Bird Lultr 

In The Time Of Roses Richard/ 

Ann Catherine Low 

Song Of The Open Xu luryc 

Ho Mr. Piper Curran 

Lticile Eckhard 

Song Of The Soul Breil 

Spring Fancy Densmurc 

Bernice Smith 
At the Piano — Isabelle Glick 

On May 25, the College piano students 
gave their spring recital. The following 
program was presented: 

Ballet Music from Rosamunde Schubert 

Song of Love from Blossom Time 

Schiibcrl 

St. Teresa Orchestra 

Repose Crosse 

Florence Dooley 

Yalsc Brilliantc Love 

Catherine Clarke and Gladys Grouse 

Deep River Colcritlyc Taylot 

Irene Kingsbury 

Whims Schumann 

Mary Marcjua 

Violin Solo — Third Air from Norma.. 

Duncla 

Virginia Rice 

The Departure Mendelssohn 

Kathleen Sodeil 

Andante and Scherzo Chaminadc 

Irene Kingsbury and Marie Fletcher 

Valse Arabesque Crosse 

Bernice Smith 

Lento Scull 

Catherine Clarke 

Wedding Day Cricy 

Gladys Grouse 

Violin Solo — Meditation from Thais.... 

Massenel 

Muriel Curry 

Valse Chopin 

Marie Fletcher 

Tarantellc Pierne 

Mary Marqua and Kathleen Sodcn 
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Teamwork 

T EAMWORK on the telephone means 
courteous, alert cooperation just as team- 
work in school or anywhere, whether in 
work or in play. 

Three persons form this telephone "team'' — 
(1 ) the person calling, (2) the operator and 
(3) the person being called. Being sure of the 
number desired, speaking distinctly and re- 
sponding with alacrity, results in better service. 

The first requisite of good telephone service 
requires adequate plant and equipment well 
maintained, but. second to this equipment, is 
intelligent cooperation — teamwork — of those at 
both ends of the line and at the middle. 

We appreciate and thank you for lending 
such cooperation. 

Southwestern Bell Telephone Co. 
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Oik: of the most highly superfluous 
words is "destructive’ preceding the 
word "tornado." 

* * * 

1 1 card in English Class : 

Here's a passage in "Much Ado About 
Nothing” which proves that there must 
have been tlivvers even in Shakespeare's 
day. 

What is it f 

"For it so falls out." 

* * * 

Resolutions of fasting are easiest made 
immediately following a feast. 

* * * 

The Remedy 

Each day we study to increase 
( )ttr cash to meet our wants, 

Vet, more and more the "I’lcase remit" 
Our worried complex haunts, 

Vet we a remedy might find 
"f would work just like a flash, 

Could we find some way to decrease 
Our wants to meet our cash. 

♦ * * 

Paper currency now lasts about half 
as long as formerly, due, experts say, 
mainly to oil and grease soaking into it, 
at service stations. 

* + * 

The more you study, the more you 
know, 

The more you know, the more you for- 
get, 

The more you forget, the less you know, 
so 

W hy study ? 

The less you study, the less you know, 
The less you know, the less you forget 
The less you forget, the more you know, 
so 

Why study? 

'* * * 

Sayings 

Catherine Douthat : 1 wonder why I 

didn’t get my special ? 

Frances Flanigan: "Do if you dare.” 

Maxine Gash : "More fun." 

Dorothy Dye: "Let’s order.” 

Alma Nash : "Dorothy, did you gel 

your French?” 

May McMurtric: "Who's going to 

59th ?" 

Ilridget Kane: “Oh. did I tell you 

about my short story?" 

Dorothy Jane Dickman: “Get some 

cheese and crackers.” 

Mary Frances Fugleman : "Well. I 

told you I didn't know it.” 

Dolores Dwyer: “t forgot what it 

was now.” 

Virginia Groves: "Oh, Harry was 

over last night.” 

Virginia Hamill : “Let's start diet- 

ing.” 

I lazelle Robinson: "I wan'na go home, 
no foolin’.” 

Marion Snow: “Did I get a letter?” 

Madeline Dempsey, '2b. 



A Riddle 

What's the masculine for laundress. 
Answer: Chinaman. 

* * * 

Customer — "Are you sure this century 
plant will bloom in a hundred years?" 

Florist — Absolutely. But if it doesn't 
bring it hack.” 

* * * 

Heard on the campus — and elsewhere : 
"It won't be long now." 

"Let's go to 55th." 

"Please pray that it rains.” 

"Is it time to go home?" 

"Where is your French Book report? 

* # * 

Sister — When the rain falls, does it 
ever rise again? 

Bridget — Yes, Sister. 

Sister — When? 

Bridget — In dew time. 

* * * 

What happened to Babylon? 

It fell. 

What happened to Tyre? 

1 1 was punctured. 

* * * 

I want a pound of coffee in the bean. 
You'll have to go upstairs; this is the 
ground floor. 



Does Mary snore? 

I don’t know; I've never had class with 
her. 

* * * 

They say young people need eight 
hours sleep. 

Well, who wants to take eight sub- 
jects ? 

* * * 

C. Clarke: The trouble with Lucille 

is that she talks too much. 

C. Dover: That’s strange! When 

she’s with me she hardly says a word. 

t. Clarke: Oh. she’s too much of a 
lady to interrupt. 

* * * 

Wc’rc Learning Now 

We re learning now why we feel lone- 
some. 

We're learning now why we feel blue. 
We never knew just what goodbye meant, 
What to part meant, what Windntoor 
meant. 

We're learning now. soon we’ll be away. 
The skies so gay have turned to gray; 
We re learning how to say we re sorry 
For till mis-decds, forgive us now. 



. Imtni/eil by Kathleen Katie. 
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Suddenly her little mother came flying 
into the kitchen. 

"Dolores, the soldiers are here — " she 
panted. Pans and spoons clattered to 
the floor. Had the soldiers really dis- 
covered it was she who had helped the — 

"And, Robert Stanford is a — but 
Dolores interrupted with a glad cry. 

Robert! Is he here?" The mother 
nodded excitedly and the soldiers forgot- 
ten. Dolores made for the door. 

"Not that way!” her mother exclaimed, 
"a Southern girl should never be found 
in the kitchen.” Dolores whirled up a 
back stairway. As she reached the head 
of the main stairway she paused, rear- 
ranged her curls, and smoothing the lace 
ruffles on her dress, walked sedately in- 
to view. Hut the scene in the hall below 
completely amazed her. Standing about 
in little groups were a dozen Union sol- 
diers, and in a Union brigadier-general 
uniform stood Robert Stanford. He was 
talking to her father, who appeared a 
little angry. But glancing up her eyes 
held Robert's. Never altering his gaze 
he ran up the steps to her. 

"My dear little Rebel; I knew 1 could 
rely on you.” 

"I!u — wh — .” 

"What did you say, dear?" he asked 
teasingly. "Shall I explain? Well" — 
taking her hand — "at the opening of the 
war I was sent down here with orders 
to gain Jackson's confidence and when 
my chance came to secure his plans, 1 was 
to take them for the sake of my country. 

I was working alone until 1 met you. 
Then you unknowingly but willingly 
helped my man get across the border just 
in tbe nick of time. All that talk of 
mine about a spy was "hokum.” just to 
get you stirred up. I knew that when the 
attack upon Richmond was to he made 
I would be notified. That soldier was 
sent down here to tell me just that, and 
because luck favored me and I was able 
to take Jackson's plans, I had to get tin- 
man safely and quickly back borne. I 
sent him to you, knowing you would do 
just as you did." 

"Oh my ! What does my father say 
to all of this?” she asked, glancing fear- 
fully down to meet the eyes of all who 
stood in the hall below. 

"Well — of course — he was a little up- 
set when he heard what you luid done. 
But I explained to him that yon hadn't 
really betrayed the South, because you 
are really a Northerner at heart and you 
were just helping a fellow countryman. 
I also told him you were leaving for the 
North with me, to become a true North- 
erner. I low about it? Do you love me 
better now that I am a Northerner?" 

“No." Robert's face fell. 

"Dolore-. it doesn't make any cliff — - 
you still love me. don't you?" 

"Oh, Bobby. I couldn’t love you a hit 
more Ilian I do." 

Louis Walsh, '26-28. 
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